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for their morning toilet and two bowls of ginger water. Chin
Chung washed his face, took a few sips of the ginger water and
then begged leave to go. "Stay a while longer," Meiniang said.
"I have a few words to say to you." "Nothing would make me
happier to stay as long as I can," Chin Chung said, "but one
must know one's place. It was enough impudence on my part to
come here last night, for it will surely detract from your reputa-
tion when it is known that you have entertained a visitor such
as I. It is best that I go as soon as possible."
Meiniang nodded and then sending the maid out, she opened
a box and took out twenty taels of silver and gave it to Chin
Chung, saying, "Please take this for all your trouble last night,
but do not tell any one." Chin Chung refused the gift at first but
Meiniang thrust it in his sleeve and pushed him away.
Now let us leave Chin Chung and Meiniang for a while and
return to Chu Shih-lao's household, where the maid Orchid'and
the shop assistant Hsing Chuan had been carrying on their affair
openly since Shih-lao was lying sick and helpless in bed. After a
few reprimands from Shih-lao they decided to flee together and
did so one night, taking with them all the money that was in
the shop. Shih-lao then realized that he had been deceived by Hsing
Chuan and wished to take Chin Chung back. He sent one of his
neighbors to Chin Chung, begging him to remember only the good
and forget the unpleasant things of the past. In response Chin
Chung went immediately to Shih-lao, who turned over everything
to him and put -him in charge of the shop. Chin Chung also added
his twenty taels to the capital, and changed his name to Chu again
since he was again living with Shih-lao.
A month or so afterwards, Shih-lao's illness took a turn for the
worse and soon, alas and alack! he died. Chu Chung mourned for
him as if he were his real father and buried him with appropriate
rites, so that all the people in the neighborhood praised him for his
faithfulness. After the funeral he reopened his shop and soon re-
stored it to the prosperity that it had enjoyed before Hsing Chuan
ruined it with his dishonesty and sharp practices. It became neces-
sary to hire an assistant and one day the middleman brought him